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against students who were doing no more 
than appealing for educational conditions long 
since recommended by respectable official 
reports. 


With four months still to go, 1968 already 
lurks tremulously in the memory like some 
horrendous medieval! almanac: a black cata- 
logue of violence, corruption, and oppression, 
all of it hard to rival from any other period of 
nominal peace. At times disbelief has seemed 
the only appropriate response to the ghastly 
parade of assassinations and steam-rollered 
revolutions. Could it all really have happened 
in eight months? Or is it just that our imagina- 
tions, dumb-struck by each _ successive 
apocalypse, have pieced together the isolated 
events to form a picture of a world acting 
out a grossly caricatured parable of its own 
condition? 


Consider the record — though I doubt that it’s 
possible to remember all the tragic details. 
Shot down: Martin Luther King, Robert Ken- 
nedy, and Rudi Dutschke — alive, no doubt, 
but broken. Put down, by riot police, tear-gas, 
and cannon: student and populist uprisings 
from Japan to Italy, Hawaii to Spain: a 
majestic gathering by the poor and desperate 
in Washington: a near revolution in Germany: 
and a real one in France whose may-fly 
brilliance made many of us giddy with hope 
again. 


At home, and at the farthest cry from those 
continuing wars I haven’t even mentioned — 
Biafra, Vietnam, Guatemala, and so forth — 
we have seen Government approval of raw 
jingoism, racism, and the use of police dogs 


And now, transforming all these into a sort 
of rehearsal, the brutal invasion of Czechoslo- 
vakia and the staggering dignity of the 
essentially non-violent resistance put up by 
the Czechoslovak peoples. If what happened 
last Wednesday was for many of us the most 
treacherous and hopeless event of post-war 
years, what has happened since then has been 
truly inspirational for every reader of this 
paper. There can be no doubt whatever that 
we are present at a uniquely decisive moment 
in history, when the ambiguities and evasions 
of the last 20 years are falling into sharp 
black and white, and the events of this one 
vear acquiring new significance. 


The events I’ve mentioned can’t, of course, be 
connected on any simple cause-and-effect 
basis. But I think we can see in them the 
evolution of a mood of global panic among 
the Powers and Authorities, induced by the 
forces that are massing inexorably against 
them. What did France in May do to the 
Kremlin? How did the Washington riots affect 
Enoch Powell? We may be seeing inter- 
national authoritarianism entering its first 
real state of funk. And that is why this dark 
hour could also be one of almost boundless 
hope. 

RICHARD MABEY 


John Hyatt, just back from Czechoslovakia, writes on page 5 


Peter Cadogan reports back from Biafra, page 4 


the Violent God! 


The British in Biafra and the Russians in 
Czechoslovakia and the Americans in Vietnam 
are the same kind of men, with the same 

kind of values, fighting the same kind 

of murderous war — and they have all got to go! 


— see page 4. 
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BIAFRA 

TOP: Children dying of 
Kwashiorkor. Those who 
survive will have irreversible 
brain damage. 


VIETNAM 

ABOVE: Four children in 
South Vietnam huddle 
together as they watch their 
mother being questioned and 
roughed up by an interrogator 
in the village of Chanh Luu. 


CZECHOSLOVAKIA 

LEFT: Coins thrown by 
citizens of Bratislava on the 
blood-stained spot where a 17- 
year-old girl died from tank 
fire during the first wave of 
last Wednesday’s invasion. 
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The traditional Catholic doctrine of 
the Just War received two weeks 
ago a new lease of life, in slightly 
different guise, when 800 priests in 
Latin America declared that it was 
theologically legitimate to  dis- 
tiguish between the violence of the 
oppressor and the oppressed. And 
the ferment within the Catholic 
Church in Latin America has, of 
course, been heightened further by 
the spectacle of the Pope visiting a 
continent whose people stand to 
suffer more than most from the 
wretched stupidities of his birth- 
control encyclical. 


Here, Rev. Blase Bonpane, a priest 
of the Catholic Foreign Mission 
Society of America, better known 
as the Maryknoll Order, writes 
about impending revolution in 
Guatemala, comparing the situation 
there with that of Vietnam, and 
states his reasons for rejecting non- 
violence. It is significant in this 
context to note Le Monde’s recent 
reports of American planes and 
personnel being used in Guatemala 
to strafe guerrillas with napalm. 


Father Bonpane was withdrawn 
from his duties by the Maryknoll 
Order in the wake of a decision by 
two of his priest-colleagues, the 
Revs. Arthur and Thomas Melville, 
and a Maryknoll nun, Sister Marian 
Peter, all American citizens, to join 
the Guatemalan revolutionary 
movement. This article first ap- 
peared in The Washington Post 
and is printed here _ slightly 
abridged.—Eds. 


The Central American republic of 
Guatemala may well be the Vietnam 
of tomorrow. American activities so 
far in the smouldering Guatemalan 
civil war suggest that the United 
States, in betrayal of its highest 
ideals, is preparing to take on the 
futile task of commanding the tides of 
freedom to roll back. 


Guatemala smells like South Vietnam 
did a few years ago. There are the 
same United States military advisers 
by the hundreds, the same corrupt 
power-structure, the same fear of 
communism to the point of paranoia, 
the same group. of peasants weak in 
themselves but firmly determined that 
no foreigner is going to overcome 
them on their land. 


Latin Insight 


Those who lead the Guatemalan 
revolution look at the United States 
involvement in Vietnam and say: 
“You Americans with a half million 
troops, with bombs, with napalm, 
with an air-force, with the best mili- 
tary expertise in the world, with the 
finest technical aid, have not been 
able to contain the situation in half of 
one small Asian country. 

“What is going to happen when you 
are confronted with 10 Latin Ameri- 
can countries? If you learn your 
lesson from Vietnam—we might say, 
if you repent of Vietnam—you will 
eas eee ee 


St Christopher School 
Letchworth 


A school community of some 400 
boys and girls (between 5 and 18 
years) and 100 adults practising 
educaction on sane and successful 
modern lines. 

Applications now being 
considered for next year. 


not be destroyed. If you repeat the 
Vietnam experience in Guatemala, in 
Colombia, in Bolivia, in Brazil, in 
Mexico, in Peru, we Latin Americans 
maintain that there will not be a 
United States.” 


As a North American priest, I believe 
that this insight of the Latin Ameri- 
can, both the intellectual and the 
common-sense peasant, is correct. 
Those who guide American foreign 
policy have found the formula for the 
destruction of the greatest nation in 
the world. The formula is to try to 


contain or to destroy valid popular 4 


revolutions. We cannot do it. The 
lesson of our history should teach us 
that raw power cannot be set against 
the will of man. 


In Guatemala, the United States is 
standing militarily behind an 
oligarchy of 2% of the Guatemalan 
people who possess 80% of the land 
and resultant power. We Americans 
have supplied the Army with 
weapons, with training, with heli- 
copters, with planes. We have aided 
the national police to hire new person- 
nel and provided them with new 
carbines, so that pairs of policemen 
are now found on every street-corner. 
We have bought the police-cars for 
the secret police. 


Tiny Minority 


In a very real way, the Guatemalan 
Army is our Army. If it were at the 
service of the people it might be 
encouraging to know that we had 
staffed an instrument of law and 
order in Latin America. But this 
Army is in the service of corruption. 
It is in the service of a society in 
which most people are hungry. 


Over half the Guatemalan people are 
suffering from malnutrition. A wage 
of 50 cents a day in Guatemala is 
above average, but meat is 40 cents a 
pound and eggs 50 to 60 cents a 
dozen. This means that people don’t 
eat and children die unnecessarily. 
Of the 70,000 a year who die in 
Guatemala, 30,000 are children. 
Guatemala’s child mortality rate is 
40 times that of the United States. 


Destitute people find it hard to think. 
We don’t find revolutions beginning 
among the destitute. Revolutions are 
begun by people who “turn on” the 
destitute. In most of the world’s 
revolutions this has been a small 
middle-class group of intellectuals 
who explain to the poor their plight. 


In Guatemala, university students 
total about 0.4 of 1% of the popula- 
tion. This tiny minority is extremely 
important and rather vociferous. In 
our programme in the national 
university we started the students off 
with eight days of work, study, eat, 
sleep. During the eight days we 
studied capitalism, socialism, 


Marxism, communism, papal 
encyclicals on _ social questions, 
sociological data of Guatemala, 


possible solutions to the Guatemalan 
phenomenon. 


On the course’s eighth day we invited 
the students into the field to meet the 
farmers and to work with them in 
understanding what we had discussed. 
The students, working mostly at 
weekends, discussed with the peasants 
such concepts as the dignity of man, 
the common good, community, the 
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HOLDS 60% of the bananas 
exported from six Latin Am- 
erican countries. 


CONTROLS the _ following 
export earnings: Guatemala 
72%, Panama 70%, Ecuador 
57%, Honduras 51%, Costa 
Rica 35%, Colombia 27%. 


OWNS two million acres in 

these six countries but only 

5.2% of this land is farmed 

—the rest is held in reserve 
and unused. 


COMMANDS between 30% to 
40% of the world’s banana 
market. 


IMPORTS 60% of the bananas 
sold in the United States. 


ASSETS amount to 1,500 miles 
of rail-roads, 60 ships, sugar 
refineries, whole ports—from 
land and houses to streei-cai's 
and lamp-posts — and com- 
munication networks, includ- 
ing the Tropical Radio Tele- 
graph Company which oper- 
throughout Central 
America. 
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right to organise, how to organise, 
especially how to organise peasants’ 
leagues—that is, farmers’ unions. 


The Very Poor 


When a break occurred in the regular 
school schedule, we invited the 
students to direct six-week courses 
in literacy, hygiene, and health. These 
periods altered hearts, perhaps be- 
cause the students actually lived 
with the Indians. It’s hard for a North 
American to picture what it means to 
a student to live for six weeks in a 
one-room shack, possibly 10 feet by 
12, with an entire Indian family, roll- 
ing his sleeping bag out by night in a 
corner. 

During our last six-week programme 
we received one of many accusations 
that came our way. Someone men- 
tioned to me that he had heard from 
the Army, from the far Right, that 
we were about to begin an armed 
revolution in Huehuetenango. I said 
it would be easy to prove the falsity 
of such an accusation by going up to 


% 
ie 


Huehuetenango and seeing what the 
90 students were doing. We invited 
the mayor, the governor, various 
high-ranking military officers to see 
the closing of the programme. Those 
who went up there saw that there 
wasn't even a slingshot. 


I am called a Communist in Guate- 
mala. So is anyone who is interested 
in the organisation of labour, in see- 
ing the peasant earn more than 40 
cents a day, in a just division of the 
lands—anyone who spends too much 
time concerned about the very poor. 
But I have been told by wealthy 
people: ‘We will stop you.” The 
violence that surrounds life in Guate- 
mala is hard to imagine. It permeates 
everything. The Army and the far 
Right have this year murdered close 
on 3,000 of their opponents. 


Violent Change 


We'd better get used to socialist 
states in Latin America, because we’re 
not likely to see anything more mild 
than Mexican socialism and other 
solutions will probably be further 
Left. We don’t want Cuba or any 
other country pointing missiles at us. 
But neither can we expect to deter- 
mine what kind of Government other 
countries are going to have. This 
implies a great change in the 
psychological relationship of the 
United States to Latin America. All 
through our history we have acted 
as if the Latin nations were our 
colonies. 


The sooner we learn these indepen- 
dent nations are not our colonies, the 
fewer guerrillas we are going to have 
in the mountains. And the guerrilla 
is not just a loud-mouthed ruffian. 
My image of him is a soft-spoken, 
well-read, dedicated person who has 
reluctantly made the decision, backed 
by the majority of Latin American 
sociologists, that the only way to 
change the current power-structure in 
Latin America is by violence. 


Frequently the guerrilla comes to this 
conciusion because he is a Christian. 
The development of the Christian 
mystique in the armed movement in 
Latin America may be the catalytic 
agent that will bring about revolution 
in these countries more rapidly than 
we had imagined. 


I believe the well-read student can 
say honestly, the status quo is so in- 
tolerably violent that it is killing my 
brother: my brother is suffering as a 
result of the institutionalised violence 
in which he lives. He is dying because 
he doesn’t eat. He is dying because he 
doesn’t have any land. He is dying 
because he cannot organise his 
labour. He is dying intellectually be- 
cause he has no schools. 


The fact that two priests, Fathers 
Art and Tom Melville and Sister 
Marian Peter—three of my closest 
friends—have entered into the Latin 
American revolution directly does 
not surprise me. Their act is a valid 
witness for the Church in Latin 
America. Things are that bad, I 
think that what they’re doing is go- 
ing to result in many people having 
a better way of life and is going to 
bring attention to the great errors 
that America makes by muscling its 
way into Latin American countries. 


BLASE BONPANE 


EELS | 
THE MORE I MAKE LOVE 
THE MORE I WANT TO MAKE THE REVOLUTION 
THE MORE I WANT TO MAKE THE REVOLUTION 
THE MORE I WANT TO MAKE LOVE 


STAN SCOTT 


I do not like to take issue with 
Ronald Sampson, for whose writings I 
have high regard, but I must disagree 
with him when he writes of Tolstoy 
—with tacit approval—that he 
“recognised that the struggle for 
perfectibility, which is the meaning 
of a man’s life, must of necessity be 
a struggle for self-perfection only ” 
(“Tolstoy And Gandhi,’ August 2). 
Psychologically, the drive to self- 
perfection, conceived as an end in 
itself—as it often is, for example, 
among hard-line pacifists—is a 
neurotic defence mechanism some- 
what akin to an inverted form of 
emotional self-aggrandisement. As 
such, one of its chief uses is to serve 
as a means for compulsively fending 
off precisely those feelings of per- 
sonal inadequacy and _ insecurity, 
those nagging suspicions of. in- 
feriority and imperfection that 
threaten to imperil the artificial 
stability of one’s own conceited ego. 


In other words, when perfection-of- 
self is utilised as an absolute prin- 
ciple by-means of which all men 
can and should live, then we are no 
longer in the realm of rational choice 
but of what Freud called repetition- 
compulsion, where an _ entrenched 
and self-proving mechanism  con- 
tinually escalates without ever easing 
the pressure. “I am not perfect but 
I cannot live with my imperfection 
—consequently I must make myself 
perfect or I shall go to pieces.” There- 
fore, the application of words like 
“renunciation” to this kind of 
syndrome can on occasion amount to 
an extremely subtle form of mystifica- 
tion (whether by intention or not) 
because it may very often help to 


conceal the fact that what is more 
usually taking place is exactly the 
reverse of true renunciation—that is 
to say, an immense strengthening and 
boosting of the ego’s domineering 
willfulness rather than its gradual 
dissolution. In strict clinical termin- 
ology, such an attitude, if carried to 
extremes, is pathological and almost 
inevitably bound to be profoundly 
injurious, not so much to one’s self 
but to other people. 


By this token, it is not at all sur- 
prising that neither Tolstoy nor 
Gandhi, as Ronald Sampson points 
out, was “entirely successful in his 
own relations with his wife and 
family.” Dr Sampson describes this 
last fact as “significant” but, by 
virtue of his enthusiastic account of 
the struggle for self-perfection, he 
doesn’t seem to understand why he is 
correct in calling it that. For the real 
significance of this fact is to be found 
in the way it indicates something 
which is lacking in the lives and 
thought of Tolstoy and Gandhi. And 
that “something ” is an unequivocal 
insistence on the struggle for better 
relationship with other people. As 
substitutes for their own inability to 
take other people as they are—and 
how else do we have them?—both 
men hold out for us idle dreams of 
self-perfection, isolated from average 
human concern and pursued willy- 
nilly in an ideological vacuum. 


If seems to me that Dr Sampson’s 
essay does not sufficiently consider 
the fact that the positive emotional 
aura—asceticism, worldlessness, aris- 
tocratic purity, and so forth—that 
clings to this ideal of self-perfection 
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is misconceived. In fact it is tragically 
miscenceived in so far as it takes the 
place of the really difficult task of 
discovering some direction of mean- 
ingful personal movement towards 
involvement with others in one’s own 
daily life. For what happens, 
especially in the thinking of someone 
like Tolstoy, is that an image of self 
is elevated into an abstraction which 
is then used to prevent any possibility 
of an image of man being installed. 
And this self-image, curiously enough, 
is never really a unique personal self 
but only a collection of potentialities 
viewed from the outside—an wn- 
differentiated bundle of unknown 
factors, each one capable of realisa- 
tion in an ideal form. 


loralism 

All of which is to me frankly wrong- 
headed. Such “ self-perfection ” can- 
not possibly be made into an 
individual goal without vitiating the 
implicit meaning of human life as the 
attainment of authentic personal ex- 
istence. And the reason why it cannot 
be done is that an authentic personal 
existence is not susceptible to 
measurement in terms of self- 
perfection alone, but only in terms of 
the meaning that one gains by enter- 
ing time and again into relationship 
with what is not one’s self—that is 
to say, relationship with other selves 
and other beings. After all, this is 
what life is all about, and it helps to 
explain why many genuinely com- 
mitted people find something a little 
empty and perverse, if not inhuman, 
about impossible ideals of perfection 
aimed at by men like Gandhi and 
Tolstoy. In brief, any concept of mean- 
ing derived solely from the struggle 
for self-perfection can only result in 
what Camus called the kind of 
moralism that destroys true morality 
among men. 


Let me put it another way—I am 
taking some time over this because 
the whole argument centres round 
what I consider to be fatal flaws in 
the life-styles of many people who 
adhere rigidly to philosophies of 
non-violence. If I follow faithfully 
this particular philosophical directive 
as prescribed by Gandhi and Tolstoy 
and apparently agreed with by 
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Ronald Sampson—if, in other words, 
I make my-self my own ideal and the 
perfection of my-self becomes my 
sole objective in life—then I lose my 
chance to become a truly human self, 
since I can only be that true self 
through my meeting with the other 
person, my partner in existence. For 
if I have even an ounce of genuine 
ethical concern, then I cannot reduce 
—I am not able to reduce—all life- 
situations to mere functions of my 
own becoming and my own drive to 
self-perfection. And I am unable to 
engage in this intellectual “ reduction 
of the facts” precisely because, as 
philosophers like Martin Buber have 
emphasised, at any given moment I 
am not just concerned with the 
realisation of my own potentialities 
and the perfection of my own self. On 
the contrary, what I am concerned 
with is the total situation in all its 
irreducible concreteness, which in 
turn implies some kind of positive 
movement towards authentic exis- 
tence in solidarity with other selves 
and in complicity with actual other 
people. 


The gist of all this can be summed 
up in one simple proposition. Tolstoy 
and Gandhi—backed up by Dr 
Sampson, if I understand him cor- 
rectly—seem to want all people to 
strive for sainthood. It is not that 
they want everybody actually to be 
saints, but that they think the world 
would be a much better place if every- 
body was working hard to reach that 
kind of status. Conversely, I am of 
the opinion that such a world, so 
narrowly conceived and peopled with 
such busy beings, would be almost as 
much an abomination as the world 
we have at present. We need to 
remember that the “humble saint” 
who uses his very humility, self- 
punishment, and saintliness as a 
means to dominate others is a 
familiar figure in pacifist circles. 
(There was much of this sado- 
masochism in Gandhi.) It is far more 
productive, in terms of personal 
growth and social change, if all 
people—or at least as many as 
possible—simply try to be the kind 
of men and women who know what 
it means to be human in societies 
where most men and women tend to 
lose their birthright without ever 
noticing it. Sainthood is for the birds, 
by which I mean probably not you 
or I when Judgment Day rolls round. 


Wes Magee 
IN THE 


BEER 


BAR 


We sat round a plastic-topped table, 

cut on Hensen beer, while the bar burst 
in a riot of noise and crunched glass. 
Smoke hung yellow half-way up the walls; 
a girl, minus shirt and bra, rolled like 


trash under a wet bench, and a deep 
human stench got right up every nose. 
As the songs exploded we felt the 
certain pull of bedtime violence 

and a raging desire to kiss and piss. 


The din, bursting like boils, the phlegmy 
fug, the sheer hilarity when a 

corporal spewed his ring, went on and on 
and on. Nineteen sixty-two, and this 

was how it was for most of the time: 
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PETER CADOGAN reports back trom Biafra 


| THINK THEY'RE GOING TO DIE 


Peter Cadogan talked to Peace 
News last Thursday, and answered 
questions from _ staff members, 
after returning from his trip to 
Biafra. He had been there to pre- 
pare the way for the ‘“ Mercy 
Mission ” flights organised by Save 
Biafra, the first of which was ex- 
pected this week. 


British 
Complicity? 


A German journalist I met had inter- 
viewed a Hausa prisoner taken by the 
commandos. He said that in the 14th 
Brigade, C Company, there were five 
white English speaking officers, one 
of whom was a woman. Five white 
officers in one company is a pretty 
heavy backbone. I tend to presume 
that they were British, but they could 
have been Russian. He also said that 
the drivers of the field cars were 
white. 


I brought back the names of the nine 
English officers who were killed in the 
attack on Port Harcourt in April. 
These need to be investigated. I also 
got the story of Airworks Services, 
which is the British subsidiary 
Government company that is now 
engaged in setting up the British 
element in the Nigerian air-force with 
Jet Provost aircraft. It’s very serious 
because the Egyptian pilots don’t fly 
by night. But if British pilots — ex- 
fighter pilots— are prepared to fly 
rocket-firing Jet Provosts at night, it 
could be very serious. This has got 
to be stopped from this end. 


I impressed on the Biafran authorities 
the importance of getting across to us 
every scrap of information about 
British military personnel serving 
with the Nigerians. They are sur- 
prised to learn that this is an 
unknown situation in this country. 
We have asked that if a British officer 
is killed or captured can we have his 
identity disc. I have also suggested 
that they send his body home. 


Is it 
Genocide? 


Before I went to Biafra I didn’t really 
believe this story of genocide. But 
what happens is that the Nigerian 
troops advance and they kill every- 
body — men, women, and children — 
who gets in the way. People dash into 
the bush—one has to conceive of 
Attila the Hun and medieval war to 
get one’s mind capable of assimilating 
this kind of thing. 


What really convinced me was at Ikot 
Ekpene, which was recaptured last 
Saturday when about 300 Nigerian 


Britain quit NATO! 


Saturday September 7 


March (12 noon) from 


soldiers surrendered, because of 
activities by the commandos (who are 
a big new factor in Biafra’s defence 
system) cutting off their lines of 
supply. There’d also been a certain 
amount of fraternisation going on. 


Well —I wish I'd seen this for myself, 
but my German friend, a young 
journalist, couldn’t eat after he’d been 
there — the Federals had opened the 
prison and they had taken the old and 
the nursing mothers and the babies 
and the young children and they had 
locked them up there for weeks with- 
out food until they were lying in 
heaps dead in the place. And the 
refugee aid was there in the town, it 
had been brought there from Lagos, 
and it wasn’t given to these people! 


On Saturday morning, I was woken 
by Joachim, the German, at five in 
the morning. I went out and I saw 
the most chilling sight in my life: the 
whole population of this big town 
walking down the road, silently, their 
worldly goods balanced on top of their 
heads-—— men, women, and children. 
They had been walking since about 
midnight for five hours. Tens of 
thousands of them walking down the 
road. 


The word had gone out. ‘ The vandals 
are coming’. Now we use the word 
“vandal” as a term of abuse. But 
they use it as the Roman population 
literally used it. I have met the 
families in the refugee camps and in 
the towns and here in London, and 
everybody seems to have lost at least 
one member of the family — killed or 
disappeared. 


How bad is 
Starvation? 


T went into three refugee camps, and 
it is the children that are the terrible 
sight. Somehow the adults don’t 
seem to show it physically. I think 
they are deeply sick from malnu- 
trition, but they eat cassava and yams 
and somehow keep the flesh on their 
bones. Biafra is not a protein pro- 
ducing part of the country — they get 
their meat from the North or from 
Norwegian stockfish or from things 
like tinned milk. Kwashiorkor is not 
a new problem. 

But the children — they have legs like 
matchsticks, many of them, and their 
feet swell up like balloons and they 
burst in horrible sores. They put a 
purple ointment on these sores. The 
children walk about with these 
bloated feet. But the terrible thing is 
their eyes, because they stand or sit 
imostly sit) and just look into space. 
I gather that what is happening Is 
brain damage. Malnutrition in early 
years causes irreversible brain 
damage. So there is going to be a 
generation of people who are going 
to be known by some special name, 
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BRITAIN’S BACKING ME! 
A heavily armed Nigerian Federal 
soldier at Enugu near the front line 
of the Nigeria-Biafra War. 


who never can be or will be right 
again. 

But it wasn’t so much the refugee 
camps that appalled me—I went to 
some of the better ones that had been 
settled for some time. I asked to go 
to an ordinary village and picked the 
first one that came along. The grand- 
father was there in the compound. 
He said he had six sons and one or 
two were there, and five wives and 
27 children, all in this little compound 
about 50 square feet, and these child- 
ren who weren’t refugees at all. Now 
Jam no medical man but I could see 
they were suffering quite severely 
from malnutrition. I think most of 
them are going to die. 


Relief 
Supplies? 


There are three sources of supply — 
from Sao Tome, which is Portuguese, 
Fernando Po, and Gabon. The Caritas 
are the Catholic planes. They fly in 
food from Sao Tome and they are 
doing a tremendous job. From 
Fernando Po the three Protestant 
organisations — Red Cross, Oxfam, 
and Christian Aid —are stockpiling 
hundreds of tons. They are supposed 
to be flying it into the same airport. 
They are in very close contact with 
the Federal Government and very 
little with the Biafrans— they seem 
to be hand-in-glove with Gowon — 


and they are also apparently afraid 
of the anti-aircraft fire. 


Our Mercy Mission flights are very 
important. First, for a British aircraft, 
flown by British pilots and paid for 
by British money, to defy the British 
Government publicly like this will 
have a tremendous effect on every- 
thing. Second, to do this regularly, 
day by day, will be to call Gowon’s 
bluff and prove the feasibility of day- 
light operations. This will transform 
the whole relief operation. Then, be- 
ing 14-ton aircraft they will be able 
to land all over Biafra where bigger 
planes can’t possibly land. 


Wiy British 
Support? 


i have been into this with various 
people who know the situation very 
well indeed. They reckon that the 
CRO (Commonwealth Relations 
Office) and Shell-BP are at the bottom 
of this whole ghastly situation, and 
that Wilson has taken it up and 
decided to stand or fall by his present 
policy. I have got the names of the 
people on the Biafran blacklist. There 
is David Hunt, High Commissioner in 
Lagos, who should be recalled and 
dismissed with ignominy im- 
mediately: Condon and Pendleton at 
the CRO who are responsible for 
publicity: Sir Saville Garner, recently 
retired: Sir Maurice James, Tebbitt 
and Moberly, Sir James Robertson and 
Lord Chandos. There is also a man 
called Stanley Grey in  Shell-BP, 
Frank Judd, and a man called Smith 
in the United Africa Company and 
the John Holt Company. They are 
the men who, person for person, are 
responsible for the Biafran disaster. 


It is politically possible that Wilson 
could decide to treat the CRO as the 
* fall-guy”. He could dismiss Thomson 
and Shepherd, who carry official min- 
isterial responsibility, and recall Sir 
David Hunt. If it doesn’t happen — 
and there is little or no sign that it 
will — Wilson himself is the man on 
whom responsibility rests. It is my 
belief that Biafra may in fact be the 
issue which will bring all the other 
political issues in this country to a 
head. 


Historically, war is the central fact of 
political life. When it goes wrong it 
is the issue that leads to a climactic 
situation. Given that Wilson is now 
unpopular for every single policy he 
has pushed domestically in_ this 
country, as soon as the realisation of 
what Biafra means gets across to the 
people in this country politically — 
not just in a humanitarian way — 
then I think Wilson’s on the way out. 


I imagine he is going to make some 
statement about freedom in Czechoslo- 
vakia and Russia. This is the most 
utter hypocrisy — because he is the 
agent of tyranny in Biafra. He is do- 
ing it with those very same Russians 
who are now in Prague. The British 
in Biafra and the Russians in 
Czechoslovakia and the Americans in 
Vietnam are the same kind of men, 
with the same kind of values, con- 
ducting the same kind of murderous 
war, and they have all got to go! 


LONDON AREA PEACE PLEDGE UNION 
GARDEN PARTY, SATURDAY SEPTEMBER 7 
2.30-6 PM — INDOORS IF WET 
MUSWELL HILL FRIENDS MEETING HOUSE 
CHURCH CRESCENT, MUSWELL HILL ROAD, N10 
EXHIBITION, SIDE-SHOWS, REFRESHMENTS 
AND BRING-AND-BUY STALL 
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JOHN HYATT, just back from Bratislava, writes on 


How to do it—without Gandhi! 


John Hyatt is Youth Organiser of 
the PPU. He visited Czechoslovakia 
last week after attending the Coun- 
cil meeting of the War Resisters’ 
International in Vienna. Three days 
after he got there, the Russians 
moved in. 


On the corner of the road where I 
was staying in Bratislava stands the 
Rude Pravo and Pravda Press which 
makes a continuous loud noise all 
night. The first I heard of the occupa- 
tion was a strange noise which soon 
became even louder than the noise of 
the press. On going out to investigate, 
my worst fears were confirmed. The 
first of the tanks were just coming 
into the city and one had been placed 
outside the Pravda office, while count- 
less others, accompanied by lorries, 
troop-carriers, scout cars, and petrol 
tankers followed soon after. 


[If took an enterprising Slovak to 
discover their identity: he asked a 
soldier, who at the time still thought 
he was welcome, for a cigarette. Word 
was quickly passed round by shout- 
ing down streets and by telephone 
calls, and very soon hundreds of 
people had arrived to express their 
“welcome” to the troops. They 
whistled, booed, and gave the anti- 
fascist salute. Leaflets were thrown 
from the tanks and were avidly 
seized by the crowd, but they were in 
Russian, not Slovak. 


Forget Violence 


Those who could read Russian trans- 
lated the leaflets which stated that 
the troops had come to help suppress 
fascism and counter-revolution. 
People started reasoning with the 
troops, and many came to me explain- 
ing that they were not (as many 
papers and people outside Czechoslo- 
vakia would like to believe) restoring 
capitalism or ridding themselves of 
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BRATISLAVA — Enmassed round 
these two Soviet tanks are the 
citizens of Czechosiovakia, one day 
after Warsaw Pact forces invaded 
their country. Gentle Sabotage — 
or, Good Soldier Schweik writ large. 


communism. ‘We are good com- 
munists ’, they said. 


At 3.30 am, as I was walking to the 
station to catch a train to Prague, the 
column of tanks and trucks was still 
moving into the city, though most of 
the roads in the centre were com- 
pletely clogged. Round each vehicle 
stood a group of Slovaks reasoning 
and arguing with the troops. Only in 
one place did I see a_ half-hearted 
attempt at a blazing barricade which 
presented no obstacle at all to the 
occupying forces. The young medical 
student I was staying with said fo me 
that this was no time to talk pacifism. 
I pointed at a row of tanks and said 
that this was no time for him to talk 
of using violence. He thought for a 
while and nodded in agreement. 


The train I caught only managed to 
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DIARY 


30 August, Friday 


SOUTHALL. 8 pm. ‘ White Hart’, 
Road (opp Bowling Alley). Folk, jazz, 
club, Freeman Syndicate. 


31 August, Saturday 


BRISTOL. Mornings. Queens Road. On sale 
Peace News and pexsce books, Helpers welcome. 
Chris Shellard. 


31 Aug—1 Sept, Sat-Sun 


GLASGOW GREEN. Sat 2.30 pm. March against 
Polaris to Faslane and Coulport. Details/ 
coaches: YCND, 14 Grays Inn Road, WC1. 


Uxbridge 
blues 


GRANTIIAM. 10.30 am to 1.30 pm. St Peters 
Hall. Peace News selling. Helpers welcome. 
Grantham Peace Action. 


1 September, Sunday 


BIRMINGHAM. 8 jm. ‘‘ Salutation ’’, 
Hill. Jazz club, all profits to CND. 


Snow 


BRISTOL DOWNS. 3 pm. Speakers Corner. CND 
and PPU speakers. 


HASTINGS. 6 to 9 pm. Seafront at Fishmarket. 
Peace Action Centre mobile bookstall, Helpers 
welcome. INVOLVE. 


PLYMOUTH. 2.30 pm. The Hoe (near Smeaton’s 
Tower). Peace Rally to include speakers, folK- 
singing, poetry etc. Speakers, readers welcome. 


ST IVES, CORNWALL. Planning meeting for 
important Autumn campaign against Nance- 


kuke and CBW. Groups urged to. send 
representatives, Contact: Graham Hewitt, 24 
Back Road West, St Ives. Nancekuke Co- 


ordinating Committee. 


2 September, Monday 


LONDON Wi1. 7 pm. Flat 4. 88 Clarendon Road. 
Notting Hill Anarchists. 


MANCHESTER. & pm. Jane and David Graham, 
58 _ High Lane, Chorlton. Discussion, local 
activity. Tel: 061-881 1788. 


3 September, Tuesday 


BEXLEYHEATH. 7.30 pm. ‘‘ Lord Bexley ” orp 
Bexleyheath Clock Tower). Bexleyheath Fol 
Centre. Bexley Peace Action Group. 


HASTINGS. 7.30 pm. Centre for Studies in 
Social Isolation, 80 Norman Road, St Leonards- 
on-Sea, Sussex. Open meeting and discussion 
group. INVOLVE (International Voluntary 
Village Enterprise). 


LONDON NW6. 8 pm. 16 Kilburn House, Malvern 
Place, Kilburn Anarchists. 


4 September, Wednesday 


LEICESTER. 8 pm. 1 The Crescent, King Street. 
Leicester Project. Libertariam peace action & 
discussion. 


LONDON NWI. 8.30-11 pm. Unity Theatre, 
Goldington Crescent, Folk Club. Bar. Singers 
welcome. Silver collection 


5 September, Thursday 
BRIGHTON. 12.15 to 2 pm. Friends Centre, Ship 
Street. Oxfam lunch hour. 


HULL, 8 pm. Blue Bell Inn, Lowgate. The 
Freedom Folk—folksong, ballads, blues, and 
poetry. 


7 September, Saturday 


CAERWENT. 12 noon. March to Newport against 
new US arms dump at Caerwent. Details/ 
coaches: CND, 14 Grays Inn Road, WC1. 


8 September, Sunday 


EPPING FOREST. Sponsored walk for Vietnam 
Medical Ald. Details: LAR 3533. 


go as far as Brno in Moravia before 
it, along with all the others, was com- 
mandeered. Outside the station there 
were already, at 6.30 am, large 
numbers of people standing round in 
groups talking about the situation. A 
small zroup of young people were 
sitting against a wall singing freedom 
songs to the accompaniment of a 
guitar. 


When I returned from my hotel an 
hour-and-a-half later, the area outside 
the station had filled with people and 
the first tanks were moving in. The 
initial signs of resistance were the 
large number of slogans which 
appeared on anything, but particu- 
larly the tanks and the trams. They 
were daubed, chalked, and painted in 
Russian, English, Slovak, and Czech, 
and included “ Hitler — Brezhnev”, 
* 1939-1968 ”, and swastikas. 


Strong-arm Tactics 


The tanks persisted in patrolling in 
front of the station from one end to 
the other. Each time they were 
stopped for quite long periods in the 
middle—just by people milling 
round and quite fearlessly stopping 
their progress. At one point, when 
there were not enough people to halt 
a tank this way, we managed, with 
about eight other people, to stop it by 
sitting down. Strangely enough, this 
was not the time I came nearest to 
being injured. That happened when I 
was standing right behind a tank 
whose driver suddenly decided to put 
it in reverse! 


Three trucks full of troops were 
stranded, immovable in this crowd, 
for four or five hours, the occupants 
patiently ‘“ allowing ” scores of young 
people carrying flags to climb all over 
the vehicles. Most of the soldiers were 
very young — 18 or 19: they looked 
as if they had not washed, shaved, 
eaten, or slept for days and were in 
the most suitable condition to be 
demoralised by the Czechoslovak 
people whom they had come to 
“help ’”’. 


Motor-bikes and scooters were driven 
through the city, usually with a 
passenger carrying a huge Czechoslo- 
vakian flag. A number of times 
throughout the day their horns would 
go off all at the same time and would 
continue for maybe five or ten 
minutes. Each tank which broke away 


senennennccneces, 


from the square and raced through 
the city would be followed by a motor- 
bike sounding its horn and warning 
people of the tank coming. 

In what must be Brno’s equivalent to 
Prague’s Wenceslas Square, thousands 
of people gathered to hear young 
people who spoke from the foot of 
the monument. Here occurred the 
only case of violence that I saw. Three 
Russian soldiers decided to use 
strong-arm tactics to force a jeep 
through the crowd. While’ two 
walked in front with machine guns, 
cne drove the jeep into the crowd. By 
the time the jeep emerged at the 
other side, because of the battering, 
shaking, and kicking it had received, 
it looked a very sorry sight. However, 
no violence was offered to the 
soldiers. 

{i came away from Czechoslovakia 
with all my ideas about  non- 
violence strengthened and clarified. 
Even if the Czechoslovak people do 
not clear their country completely of 
eccupying troops, they have 


succeeded already in many ways. 
Czechoslovakia has been the scene 
these last 10 days of one of the 
greatest of all demonstrations of non- 
violence —and the people did not 
even have a Gandhi to lead them. 


The Soviet Union has shown its 

characteristic respect for a small 

nation by invading it. — George 

Ball, American Ambassador to the 
United Nations. 
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THOMAS MERTON 


Extr US | 


NOTE—These “rites,” suitably 
adjusted to fit modern man in his 
contemporary situation and in his 
need for a vernacular liturgy, are 
based on medieval ordines from 
the Churches of Angers, Rheims, 
Bourges, Sens, Amiens, and 
Chalons as found in Dom Martine, 
De Antiquis Ecclesiae Ritibus 
(Bassanis, 1788, Vol. ID). 


The term “ measel” as used here 
is neither arbitrary nor flippant. 
In the French vernacular texts the 
Leper is frequently referred to as 
a “mesel,” and indeed in one of 
the admonitions he is reminded 
that all life requires the patient 
acceptance of “moult tristesse, 
tribulation, maladie, meselerie, et 
autre adversite du monde [‘‘ much 
sadness, tribulation, illness, 
measelry, and other common 
afflictions of mankind ’”’].—tT.m. 


1. A Leper is a Lazar or a Measel. He 
is a sign of God to the people—for, 
as Gregory teaches, his skin is 
patched pale and copper, that is to 
say, his sickness is a sign of the 
doubts that infect his parish. He is 
therefore to be extruded in honour of 
certainty. No man is to be trusted in 
the company of others if he doubts 
his own skin. 

2. In the extrusion of a Leper, Lazar, 
or Measel, whether to the common 
Lazar House or to a reclusory in the 
field, the Lords Vicar have forbidden 
that the Mass of the Dead be chanted, 
for the Measel is not dead, he has 
only the Measels or the Malaise. His 
colour is no longer certain but he 
still lives, though with one foot out- 
doors in eternity. 


So let there be chanted in the 
Church a Mass for the Sick or perhaps 
a Mass in time of Great Fear. And 
let the Lazar stand apart in some 
corner or choir-stall by himself, 
dressed in his Measelcoat with a red 
heart sewn upon it _ signifying 
courage. And let him not be laid out 
under a shroud as some do, and let 
no candles be lighted round him, 
since he is not a corpse. Indeed, he 
is alive and all the world’s doubts 
are fighting within him. 

3. If the Measel wishes to confess his 
sins, let him now do so at the begin- 
ning of the Mass in the Church, the 
Priest standing meanwhile at a 
reasonable distance and the Measel 
shouting a little. But he cannot 
change his spots, nor resolve the 
doubts that are printed on his skin. 


4. When the Priest shall have cele- 
brated Mass he shall put on his neck 
a stole and sprinkle the Measel with 
some Holy Water and then accom- 
pany him to his hut in the field 
unless perhaps it happens to be rain- 
ing. A Lazar is one for whom the 
rain no longer matters. But a cleric 
- has other obligations. 


5. Arriving at the hut the Priest shall 
address the Leper as_ follows. 


“Brother Measel, you are not 
encouraged to persecute yourself for 
your Malaise. It is useless to examine 
your skin or ask yourself any further 
questions. It is true you are now alone 
in your adversity in the company of 
Christ only, but the people of God 
shall also remember that your mis- 
givings have become Sacred. 


“Therefore the parish shall give you 
alms in the fear of Doomsday. But 
you are to have no fears, since 
because of your hazards and measel- 
ries you shall arrive spotiess in the 
Kingdom of Heaven in a little while. 
Your uncertainty has become certain, 
a source of sacred dread to others, 
but to you a kind of Hell in which 
absurdity itself is an earnest of 
salvation.” 


6. At this the Priest shall advise the 
Measel of the Rules of his new estate. 


I. You shall enter no Church nor 
Minster nor Cloister nor go to any 
Fair or Market nor enter any Mill 
nor be in the company of humans. 


II. You shall not be seen outside 
your hut without your Measelcoat 
and you shall not go about without 
shoes, leaving upon the pavement 
marks of your doubt. 


III. You shall not wash your hands 


nor anything of yours at any river 


or brook-bank or spring, nor shall 
you drink therefrom, and if you de- 
sire a drink of water, dip into your 
barrel with your ladle. You shall 
not leave any of your questions in 
the public cistern. The river is not 
your friend. 


IV. If you bargain for anything or 
buy it you shall not lay hands on 
it before it is yours. Handle your 
money with gloves only and do not 
breathe upon it. You must see to 
it that you do not inject any of 
your doubts into the common 
stream of currency which is the life 
of the parish. Bad enough that we 
doubt ourselves and our Blessed 
God, without going to the very end 
and doubting even our money. 


V. You shall not go into any tavern, 
and if you desire wine, whether it 
be sold to you or given to you, 
take it first in your barrel. Then 
depart and sip it by yourself. 


VI. You shall not lie with any 
woman but your wife. We do not 
invite you to marry our sisters. If 
you must have a wife, seek one 
with your own problem. 


VII. If you go about the roads and 
meet anyone who speaks to you, 
you shall get down-wind from him 
before you reply. For the wind can 
carry too many unsuitable sug- 
gestions. The wind can change the 
colour of skins. 


VIEL. You shall not walk in narrow 
lanes lest someone be the worst for 
having met you. Your face has be- 
come an accusation. It questions the 
general rule. 


IX. You shall touch no wel! nor 
bucket nor well-rope until you have 
first put on your gloves. And touch 
no children. Do not give anything at 
all to a child. The skin of a child 
is conscious. 


X. You shall not eat or drink except 
from your own vessels and not in 
the company of others who are not 
also Measels like yourself. We make 
no mention of those concerts 
which will be eccentric, not cele- 
brating our own regular systems. 


7. Here follow the things a Lazar must 
have before he is put into his hut. A 
bell or tartarelle or a cliquette or 
rattle to ring or shake or clatter in 
warning of his arrivals. He shall be 
known by his vibrations. Shoes, 
breeches, robe, coat, hood, cape, 
drapes, blanket, barrel, dipper, strap, 
knife, spoon. All uncommon. Let 
there be made for him a house and a 


well. Over the door of the house shall 
be written “ Responsibility.” 


He must have a bed with a mattress 
of shucks, and cushion and cover and 
two pair sheets. An axe. A table, a 
stool, a light, a shovel, and a basin. 
A pot to cook flesh in. A chest with 
lock and key in which to keep his 
memories of our parish. He shall have 
no weapons. And as long as he has 
fingers he may play the lute. 


8. When all these implements are col- 
lected let them be placed on a table, 
let them be blessed by the Priest, and 
afterwards conferred ceremoniously 
upon the Measel for his encourage- 
ment. The extrusion of a Measel thus 
acquires an air of ordination. 


“Receive this hood as a sign of 
your Measels* and wear it at all 
times outside your hut in the name 
of the Father and of the Son and 
of the Holy Spirit, Amen. 


“Receive this barrel in which the 
people of God will by means of a 
long hose give you to drink and 
know that you are forbidden to 
drink at common fountains, pumps, 
and streams or to dance at common 
festivals. Be content with your own 
vibrations. 


“Receive belli, rattle, cliquette, 
tartarelle, to shake, ring, rattle, and 
sound down-wind from other people 
to warn of your arrivals. 
“Receive this basket to take what 
is bestowed upon you by people 
with possessions and remember to 
pray God for your benefactors. [At 
this the Father places an alms in 
the basket motioning to the others 
to come and do likewise so that 
they may know their obligation to 
the Lazar.] 

“ Receive this lute. You are not for- 
bidden to sing. Mourn for your 
doubts and also for our own, though 
they may differ. We do not have 
even our doubts in common.” 


BERNARD POWER-CANAVAN 


9. The Measel Cottage is then in- 
censed and sprinkled with Holy 
Water. The table covered with blessed 
implements is moved into the house. 
The Priest stands for a moment of 
silence pointing to the word “ Respon- 
sibility” which is over the door. The 
Leper then enters his hut and sits, if 
he wishes, upon his stool. The Leper 
looks out through the door at the 
Father and the People who are stand- 
ing back at a safe distance. 


The Father addresses a few last 
words of comfort to the Leper, re- 
minding him that though he will no 
longer see much of his friends, they 
will not cease to love him. The Father 
warns the people that all are for- 
bidden to depose the Measel and 
that the children must not throw 
stones at him, and that no one is 
henceforth to insult or injure him in 
word or deed, and all must bear in 
mind the Judgment of God and con- 
tribute to his needs. 


And if the Leper should fall more 
gravely ill it is hoped that some other 
Priest will come to give him the sacra- 
ments, fortified by the thought that 
this would be an act pleasing to God. 
When the Measel shall have perished 
he shall be buried under the floor of 
his cottage and not in the Church 
yard. 

10. At last the Father admonishes 
some relatives of the Measel, or if 
he has no relative some Friend, or if 
he has no Friend some Churchwarden, 
Beadle, or Sexton to stand by in view 
of the Lazar Hut for some 30 hours 
or so, lest the newness of his life and 
unaccustomed solitude might afflict 
this Lazar with too great a sorrow 
and thus whelm him and drown him 
in some grave peril of body or of 
mind. 

11, After these 30 hours of comfort 
the Measel, with God’s help, will 
wer eater cope with his uncertainties 
alone. 


Peace News 30 August 1968 7 


LETTERS : LETTERS.: LE RRS 
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Anti-Russia? 

I realise that circumstances literally 
forced you to write something of the 
sort, but 1 am still sorry that your 
front-page editorial on Czechoslovakia 
last week joined in the current anti- 
Russian uproar. You may say it has 
not—and, as things go, perhaps you 
are right. I do not think that to 
“ disrupt proceedings ” at the Russian 
Trade Fair will help anyone, and the 
only ruins of anyone’s totalitarian 
regime that I can envisage anywhere 
under the present climate are at the 
end of World War III when none of us 
will be around to see them. What we 
should do then, I really have no 
idea. 

Lionel Kenneth Watson, 

260 London Road, 

Isleworth, Middlesex. 


When we spoke of the “ruins of the 
totalitarian regime in Russia” we 
meant, of course, ideological ruins — 
obviously we do not welcome the 
literal interpretation, of razing 
Russia to the ground. Moreover, 
editorially we have pointed out time 
and again the stupidity of the West’s 
attitudes in Europe: no doubt on re- 
flection Mr Watson will agree that 
Peace News, not being mired in the 
rigid postures of the Cold War and 
State power-plays, has more right 
than most to criticise an armed in- 
vasion of Czechoslovakia.—Eds. 


Bishops & Peace 


D. S. Fraser, in his clear statement 
of an opposite position (August 23) 
seems to me still to muddy over some 
crucial points in my opinion-piece on 
the established Church and pacifism 
(August 16). For example, he says 
“the Christian pacifist sees it as a 


view from 
the left 
TRIBUNE 
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positive obligation to bring round all 
professing Christians to a _ pacifist 
position” (emphasis added). But I 
don’t believe he has the right to 
“pring round” other people to his 
position — the phrase is indicative of 
an authoritarian attitude. What he 
may do is to challenge other people 
to show him where he is wrong, to 
show him why they are right, and to 
accept his rebuke or his criticisms if 
they fail to respond to the challenge 
or fail to convince him. 


Moreover, those Bishops who “ accept 
armies and armaments” are not the 
only ones who measure their achieve- 
ments by the logic of power. The 
whole point of my piece was to argue 
that those pacifists who aim to take 
over the Church are operating on the 
same logic and live by many of the 
same rules. They see the capture of 
the apparatus as the way to propa- 
gate and establish their views, but 
they are not consolidating pacifism 
or Christianity, only their power to 
order the manner and content of 
other people’s lives. 


Again, I say it is inconceivable that 
the established Church will become 
pacifist and act on it, not because I 
am a wilful pessimist but because 
there are certain rules of human ex- 
perience that it is useless to ignore. 
One of these is that people close to 
the hub of State power cannot 
tolerate the diminution or under- 
mining of their power which rests on 
arms. The established Church is close 
to the State power: and the Bishops 
understand the logic and rules of 
power, as I tried to show. If the 
Church became pacifist it would be 
dis-established very quickly! — but 
the Bishops are far too worldly-wise 
for this to be allowed to happen. 


Conversely, if the Church were to dis- 
establish itself, it conceivably could 
become pacifist. 


Finaily, D. S. Fraser should not 
imagine that I dismiss as worthless 
the Anglican Pacifist Fellowship’s 
public meeting with the Bishops or 
their in many ways excellent pam- 
phlet on War and the Lambeth Con- 
ference. He is right that the spread of 
pacifism in the Christian community 
is to be welcomed. In fact, I, a non- 
Christian, wouldn’t presume to write 
this if I didn’t believe that one of the 
best hopes for the development of 
meaningful non-violent action in this 
country lies with radical Christians. 


Bob Overy, 
7 Tyndale Terrace, London N1. 


Da Costa to Hang? 


May we urgently ask your readers to 
join in opposing an execution in 
Australia scheduled for September 3? 
A Portuguese sailor, Jose Manuel Da 
Costa, is due to be hanged for murder. 
Since the repugnant execution of 
Ronald Ryan in Victoria last year, 
there has been no _ execution in 
Australia. In March 1968 the Federal 
Government reduced the list of 
capital offences to three: murder, 
treason, and “ blowing up of aircraft 
or prejudicing their safety” — pre- 
viously both rape and piracy were 
capital crimes. More important, on 
June 4 last, the Canberra Senate 
passed a Bill abolishing the death 
penalty for all Federal laws. This now 
has to be approved by the House of 
Representatives before it can pass on 
to the Statute book. 

Strenuous opposition to the proposed 
hanging of Da Costa could ease the 
passage of this Bill as well as save a 


man’s life. The fact that this execu- 
tion has already been postponed three 
times indicates that the Government 
of Australia will debate the political 
issues involved fairly thoroughly. We 
have already seen in this country that 
the abolition of the death penalty 
can result in a reduction in previously 
capital crime (ie. in 1965 and 1966 
— the figures for 1967 seem to sug- 
gest a slight rise, though this is not 
yet definite). We therefore have some 
first-hand experience to lay before 
the Governor-General in Australia. 
We urge your readers to assist us in 
this by sending petitions for Da 
Costa’s reprieve immediately to: The 
Governor-General, Governor’s House, 
Canberra, Australia. 


Jim Little, 

Secretary, Bristol Campaign Against 
Capital Punishment, 

70 Novers Park Road, 

Knowle, Bristol 4. 


Working Class 


Peter Neville’s right. Assemble 2.30 pm 
Speaker’s Corner next Saturday 
to lob logical working-class bricks 
through ethos-smeared windows of 
middle-class hypocrites. Each demon- 
strator to wear potato chip pinned to 
one or preferably both shoulders, and 
to display: certificate of humble 
working-class origin signed by trade 
union official and midwife. Banners 
to read: ‘“ Aggression—out!” “‘ Kill 
the middle-class respectable pacifist 
rats!” “Peace!” 

E. R. Armstrong, 

Beech Tree Cottage, 

Back Lane, Riverhead, 

Sevenoaks, Kent. 


Letters Deadline, Monday! 


JOHN ARDEN’S Personal Comment 
INTERNATIONAL ANTI-SOLDIER 


I have been particularly annoyed by 
the assumption that the Soviet in- 
vasion of Czechoslovakia has simply 
proved the cold-war-mongers to have 
been right all along. Sure, the 
Russians have shown that they are 
rot to be trusted to behave them- 
selves. But whoever thought that 
they —or any other Government — 
ever were? Some remarks by Mr 
Eldon Griffiths MP on BBC TV’s “24 
Hours ” on Friday night, when he was 
used by the discussion chairman to 
shout down an excited Hungarian 
(1956-vintage refugee) who was 
“irrelevantly”” bringing in Vietnam 
and Suez, indicated pretty clearly 
that, whether he knows it or not, he 
— Griffiths — is on the same side as 
Brezhnev & Co in this matter. 


For we are not now concerned with 
the struggle between the East and 
the West, or the Free and the Unfree 
Worlds, but with the war of all the 
people everywhere against the 
Soldiers. There is more than one 


Available from IT, 22 Betterton Street, London WC2 (01-836 3727) 


sort of Soldier involved. First, the 
General-Officer (which, as in Greece, 
includes Colonels, etc). This kind of 
man is sometimes comparatively 
civilised, sometimes overtly brutal: 
but years of military experience have 
given him nothing but military 
solutions to look to at times of 
difficulty. 


Second: the General-Officer’s Civilian 
Accomplice. That is to say, a fright- 
ened politician, probably feeling (like 
Dr Johnson) ashamed of not being 
a fighting-man himself, and nervous 
that if he does not set the tanks roll- 
ing, someone else will: in which case 
they will roll over him. Also, he is 
subject to all manner of blackmail by 
ie financial backers of military 
orce. 


Third: the Professional Other Rank. 
This includes not only Regulars but 
also— in Africa — Mercenaries, and 
the dominating emotion here is ‘‘ The 
Importance of Pay Day”. Without 
someone to fight — or suppress — the 
Professional OR is out-of-work. Let us 
not forget, either, that since the 
earliest times the reward for his hard, 
tedious, and dangerous work has 
always been a city to sack, women to 
rape, booty to seize, and so on. Nor- 
man Mailer, in his new book The 
Armies of the Night about the Penta- 
gon demo last year, has some useful 
thoughts on this subject when he 
recounts the glee with which some of 
the soldiers there smashed the faces 
of female demonstrators with their 
Tifle-butts. 


Fourth: the Conscript. He is usually 
ignorant (deliberately kept so, how- 
ever intelligent he may be as an in- 
dividual) and bewildered and as 
frightened of his officers as are the 


politicians who have drafted him. 
These are not, of course, hard-and- 
fast categories: but any military 
outrage, such as last week’s effort, 
illustrates the method by which all 
four of them, mingled together, pro- 
duce a particularly nasty human 
phenomenon. It is not, I think, 
correct to call it a de-humanised 
phenomenon: because it has always 
been so much part-and-parcel of our 
history that we cannot honestly pre- 
tend it has nothing to do with the 
way our species works. 


We are now perhaps enabled, more 
clearly than ever before in recent 
years, to see the world-wide develop- 
ment of this pattern. Is there any 
chance that a New Internationalism 
may emerge from 1968, from Paris, 
Prague, Biafra, Vietnam, Columbia 
University, Chicago, and even 
Hornsey Art College: the Inter- 
nationalism of the Anti-Soldier? It is 
not the same thing as the Peace Move- 
ment, quite: nor is it the same as the 
Anti-Capitalist Struggle: and it may 
in fact involve us in fighting. 


NEXT WEEK 
David Hart 
On The Church’s 


Bogus Authority 


INCLUDE 
ME OUT! 


FRENCH H-BOMB 

France tested her first H-Bomb on 
Saturday, as announced in Peace 
News two weeks ago. It was sus- 
pended for the occasion from a 
balloon above the Fangataufa 
atoll, in French Polynesia. “A 
magnificent scientific, technical, 
and industrial success carried out 
for the independence and security 
of France by an elite of her child- 
ren” was how De Gaulle des- 
cribed it. A hot air balloon, may 
one assume? 


UNFORTUNATE PRINCE 


A special police security unit to 
protect Prince Charles from 
Welsh extremists — such as those 
who threw a smoke bomb at him 
in June—is being set up. At its 
head is Detective Chief Superin- 
tendent Wilson who was active in 
the inquiries into George Blake’s 
escape from the Scrubs. 


Wilson has been rapidly promoted 
during the last few months so as 
to be a “Chief Super” in time 
for this major security job, which 
will involve keeping a 24-hour 
watch on the unfortunate Prince, 
especially while he is at 
University in Aberystwyth next 
summer, getting warmed up for 
July’s investiture as Prince of 
Wales when “ militant action ” has 
been threatened. 


DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION 
Forty-three black soldiers at Fort 
Hood in Texas have refused to go 
to Chicago for stand-by duty 
during the Democratic Conven- 
tion. All are now to be court- 
martialled. 


PLASSIFIED 


Terms: 6d per word, minimum 4s. Dis- 
counts for series. Box No—is extra. Cash 
with order (not stamps, please). Adverts 
to reach 5 Caledonian Road, London N1 
by jirst post Monday. Box No replies to 
same address. Displayed advertisement 
rates on application. 


Personal 

DUREX Gossamer 8s 6d dozen. Durex 
Fetherlite 14s 6d dozen, Durex Gold Pack 
12s dozen. Real Skins three for 15s 6d. 
Dept PN, Personal Service, 626 Leeds 
Road, Dewsbury. 


ENGLISH PENFRIENDS, girls and boys, 
about 14, wanted by pupils of progressive 
Ecole de Beauvallon, Dieulefit (26) Drome, 
France, c/o Mile M. Monnier. 


THE ’CROSS FRONTIERS Language Centre, 
incorporating the International Discussion 


With 17 other black soldiers they 
staged a public protest at the 
posting to Chicago. An estimated 
40,000 police and troops were 
stationed in Chicago, while 
another 50,000 Army troops, 
specially trained at “riot con- 
trol”, were available to be flown 
in at need from bases all over 
America. This compares with 
35,000 Warsaw Pact troops 
occupying Prague. 


SOUTH YEMEN 


The South Yemen — sporadically 
engaged in a civil war of its own, 
and also assisting the Yemen 
Republic against tribesmen and 
Yemeni Royalists — was promised 
arms to the value of £1,600,000 on 
Saturday, by the British Govern- 
ment. 


At the same time it was agreed 
to give £1,400,000 cash to the 
South Yemen Government, which 
has been in heavy financial and 
economic trouble since the ruling 
National Liberation Front kicked 
out the British in November. This 
£3 million is the first installment 
of £12 million promised at the 
time. As well as four fighter air- 
craft (for strafing tribesmen) 
military stores and vehicles made 
up the package. 


COLORADO NERVE GAS 


An estimated 100,000 million 
lethal doses of nerve gas — there 
are only 3,000 million people in 
the world—are stored by the 
American Army in tanks 10 miles 
from Denver in Colorado. 


Part of the Rocky Mountain 
Arsenal, where the 100 storage 


Forum, welcomes new participants. Write 
to Helen Mayer Box No. 850. 


TYPING, manuscripis, theses, etc, Sue 
Pottle, 4c Willow Buildings, Willow Road, 
NW3. SWI 4192. 


Publications 


ANY BOOK IN PRINT can be supplied by 
Housmans to all parts of the world. Book 
tokens issued and exchanged. Large stock 
of books, paperbacks, peace literature, 
greeting cards, stationery etc. 9.30 am to 
6 pm Mon to Sat. 5 Caledonian Road, 
Kings Cross, London Nl, 01-837 4473, 


FREEDOM PRESS publish Anarchy monthly 
2s, Freedom weekly 6d. Trial subscription 
to both for two months: 8s post free. 84b 
Whitechapel High Street (Angel Alley) 
London E1. 


SARVODAYA, monthly magazine of the 
Bhoodan movement in India, may be 
obtained from Housmans Bookshop, 5 


John Ball is on holiday. 


tanks are, is under the main 
north-south traffic pattern of the 


city’s busy airport. A crash 
could break open tanks and winds 
could carry the gas at least to 
Denver. 


A report by a seven-man panel of 
teachers and _— scientists — in- 
cluding Dr Frank Oppenheimer, 
brother of Dr Robert Oppen- 
heimer — has come up with the 
facts. Now the Department of De- 
fence is ‘investigating’ their 
warnings of danger. 


HORNSEY ART COLLEGE 


Hornsey Art College is to stay 
shut till October or November. 
Haringey Education Committee 
decided this week, blaming ‘a 
backlog of administrative work ” 
caused by the student take-over. 
That’s assuming the students 
don’t just go ahead and open it up 
themselves. 


Haringey Council have written to 
all local authorities giving grants 
to students at Hornsey Art Col- 
lege, asking them to refuse to pay 
students termly but to dole them 
out by the month, so as to prevent 
any fresh sit-in in future. 


A number of local authorities 
have replied favourably, and 
there seems nothing under 
present regulations to stop them 
going still further. Weekly-paid 
students could be a real possibility 
sooner or later. Meanwhile, at 
Guildford staff and students who 
co-operated in their Art College 
take-over are being victimised by 
the authorities. 


Caledonian Road, London N1 at 15s yearly 
or 1s 6d (post 3d) each issue, 


Accommodation vacant 


YOUNG COUPLE want accommodation in 
NW3 area, pref sharing similar. Phone 
Williams 284 2155. 


Cinema - 


CENSORED and why. Film Censor shows 
all. Also Chelsea Girls, Switchboard 
Operator, Portrait of Jason, All Night 
Underground, etc, Free illustrated pro- 
gramme of new season now from New 
Cinema Club, 122 Wardour Street, W1. 
01-734 5888. Membership one gn. 


Theatre 


UNITY EUS 8647 closed for repairs. Re- 
opening soon with The Rent — new play 
bys Theodore Roszak. Watch for opening 
ate. 


